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SCENES OF EARLY LIFE. 
By Jane TayYLor. 
Published by James Loring, 132 Washington Street, Boston. 

The following is an extract from the above work. 

ON TRANSIENT IMPRESSIONS. 

Theodore in high health and spirits, was enga- 
ged in boyish sports with his companions, when he 
was summoned to attend the dying bed of a favor- 
ite friend, a lad of his own age, who had been, 
from his infancy, his intimate associate. He was 
suddenly seized with an acute disease; and im a 
few hours, all hope of regovery being over, he ex- 
pressed a wish to take a last leave of his friend 
Theodore. 

Theodore entered the darkened chamber with a 
trembling step; and with mingled feelings of awe, 
grief, and terror, approached the bed of death. 

The curtain was undrawn, and when he beheld 
the altered countenance, and heard the feeble ac- 
cents of his dying companion, this, thought he, isa 
scene I shall never, never, forget! His friend’s fail- 
ing strength allowed him to speak but a few words ; 
butthey were words of high import. 
he said, “a very little time ago I was strong and 


well, as you are; now I am dying! Oh, that 
my short life had been better improved! Oh, that 


Thad thought more of eternity, and had been bet- 
ter prepared for it! I cannot say all IT would: but 
learn from me, how uncertain life is, and remem- 
ber that religion is ‘the one thing needful!’ ’? ‘The- 
odore groaned and wept; kissed his friend’s ghast- 
ly caeek, and retired in the deepest sorrow. Ina 
few hours, he heard that he was no more: his tears 
flowed afresh ; he thought again, and again, of his 
dying words, and was persuaded that they would 
never be forgotten. He went afterwards, to take 
a last look at his beloved companion. With what 
feelings did he enter the gloomy apartment! he 
shrunk back as he approached the place where 
the coffin stood, and felt inexpressibly shocked 
at the sight of its bright, mournful ornaments. 
When the white napkin that covered the well- 
known face was removed, he started, and feared 
‘0 trust his eyes to gaze upon it. Ah! how lately 
had he seen that pale countenance warm, ruddy, 
and sparkling with mirth and happiness! Theo- 
dore returned slowly home,viewing every object in a 
new light; the impressions he felt of the uncer- 
tainty of life.—the reality of death,—the value of 
religion, were strong and lively. He attended his 


| deep, dark grave; witnessed the last sad rite; and 
| retired sorrowful and serious. The next day, and 
\the next, the thoughts of this mournful event nev- 


ler deft him for a moment; and for many days he 


| was more than usually serious, thoughtful, and at- 
jtentive. Ele went alone morning and evening to 
| Pray_and to read the Bible. He joined in all the 
| religious duties of the family without suffering wan- 
| dering thoughts to intrude. 
| bath did not seem ‘‘a weariness” to him: he was 
i glad to have his attention called to those things 
| which he felt to be of supreme importance. But 
| at length, returning to his ordinary occupations and 
| amusements, his spirits revived, and with that his 
former feeling began to return: every day render- 
ed his late impressions fainter ; every time they re- | 


The following Sab- | 


ea lowed in the slow train; stood on the verge of the ' scenes, the wretched cottage was soon forgotten ; 


and his next month’s allowance was spent as it had 
usually been. 

It was the Sunday after new-year’s day; and 
Theodore went in the evening, with his brothers 
| and sisters, to hear a sermon to young people. The 
, text was, “* Remember thy Creator in the days of 
.thy youth.” The minister spoke in a very impres- 
sive, affectionate manner; he made the most search- 
ing address to their consciences,—the most lively 
appeal to their feelings. ‘The place was crowded ; 
, the prayers, the hymns, were suitable and affecting ; 
|) attention was excited ; tears were shed; and The- 
odore’s flowed among the rest. The service clo- 
sed, and he secretly exclaimed, ‘‘’The Lord shall 


be the guide of my youth, and my portion for ever.” 


He returned home ; wept, prayed; called to mind 


turned it was with decreased force, and it was not | his conduct in the past year; how his resolutions 


| long ere he was in much about the same state of 
‘mind as before the event happened. 
One day Theodore met with the interesting me- 
moirs of a young man who had early distinguished | 
| himself by his attainments in science and literature. | 
He read with avidity ; and as he read his ambition | 
| was roused, his enthusiasm kindJed: he remarked | 
by what means he had risen to eminence, by what | 
industry, perseverance, and self-denial, he had con- | 
_quered all difficulties: and Theodore determined 





had failed; how impressions had worn off: he 
thought again of his deceased friend; and felt 
thankful that, although a cumberer of the ground, 
he had been spared yet another year. Ile thought 
of the “ sins and follies of his childhood and youth :” 
then of the swift passage of life ; how. short a time 
it seemed since the last aew-year; and how one 
after another would thus pass away, and bring him 
certainly and soon to the end of life. ‘ Let me 
then redeem the precious time,’? said Theodore, 


‘* Theodore,” | 


‘no longer to be contented with performing the | “ now before those evil days come! Let me begin 
|common daily drudgery of an ordinary school-boy, | this new year well; let it be spent better than the 
| but thenceforward to make similar exertions, in | last!’ Thus he retired to rest, with a serious 
the hope of similar success. Accordingly, the next | spirit. 
day he arose betimes, surprised his masters by his He arose briskly the next day. It was a fine, 
extraordinary diligence, and applied to his studies | bright, cheerful Monday morning, and Theodore, 
| even during the intervals usually devoted to recrea- | in high spirits, ran off to skate on the river. Thus 

This continued, with small abatement, for | the morning was spent, and in the evening he went 


tion. 
{ 
to meet a large party of young people. Several 


,a fewdays: but then his energy began to relax : 
| he yielded to this and the other excuse; forgot the | days passed in similar diversions, till, by the time 
book that had stimulated him; and was soon as| he returned to his usual pursuits, when he thought 
| little studious as before he read it. to have put his good resolutions in practice, he had 
| Although Theodore was by no means an undu-| almost forgotten that it was a new year. There 
tiful son, yet there were times, when, if his parents | was nothing that made it appear to differ from the 
| thwarted his wishes, he would put ona sullen look, old one: ‘Things therefore went on with Theo- 
and give a short answer. At length his mother | dore much as usual; nor does it seem very proba- 
| was laid on a sick bed; she became so extremely | ble that the present year will afford him less painful 
| ill, that they feared she would not recover: and | reflections than the last. p 
| now he was in the deepest distress: he knelt by | Now, should any reader be surprised at this re- 
her bedside; lamented in bitterness, that he had | cital, and consider it as an extraordinary instance of 
ever spoken an unkind word to her; and resolved, | levity and thoughtlessness, we would request him 
and promised, that if she did but revive, she should | to pause for a moment; to examine shis own heart; 
never have to complain of it again. At last she and to recollect his own experience. ‘To whom 
began to amend. Theodore was rejoiced; he | have not some similar events occurred? On whom 
attended her with the greatest tenderness, and flew | have not some similar impressions been made? Few 
to execute all her commands. And yet, when she | are so young, but that they also have been alarmed 
was quite well, the very first time that she had oc- | by the death of some associate ; few so insensible, 
casion to reprove him, he returned her a frowning | as not to have felt it as a solemn warning. Who 
look, and sullen answer. | among them has not been stimulated, at times, to 
nce, in walking out with his father, he was ta- unusual exertion in their pursuits, by the anima- 
ken into a wretched cottage, where a poor sick | ting example of others; or by some quickening 
maw and ten smal! children were without bread. ! motive? Have not many of them, upon the sick- 
They were half naked, and seemed perishing for | ness or death of some dear relation, felt the pangs 
want of food and fire. Theodore’s heart yearned | of remorse at not having fufilled ‘“ the law of kind- 
at the sight: the eldest was a lad of his own size; | ness” toward them? Who has not felt occasional 
but what a difference! as he stood beside him, and | self-reproach when witnessing the sufferings of the 
compared his own comfortable dress,—his bright poor and formed fresh resolutions to assist them ? 
boots, warm great-coat, and neat appearance, with | Who, on those returning seasons, which more par- 
that poor shivering lad’s ragged jacket, and bare ticularly remind us of the flight of time, and of the 
feet, he felt ashamed of having squandered many an | brevity of life, has not resolved to commence a new 
idle shilling, that would have done so much good | course, and to walk thenceforward in the pleasant 
here, on trifling gratifications for himself. ‘* And | and peaceful pathsof heavenly wisdom! And Oh! 
there are thousands,” thought he, “ besides these, | which of our readers has not many, many a me, 
enduring the same want and hardship. He imme- | felt lively convictions under the preaching of their 
diately emptied his pockets fur their relief: and, | faithful ministers, and felt their word to be ‘‘ quick 
when he returned home to a blazing fire and good | and powerful ?” But have these impressions in 











friend’s funeral ; arrayed in deep mourning he fol- 







dinner, he hoped he should never again be unmind- | every instance, been lasting? This is the ques-.- 
ful of the miseries of the poor. But amid other tion which each myst answer satisfactorily for hime 
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self before he should east one stone of censure at 
Theodore. Alas! how many Monday mornings 
witness such fading impressions! How often does 
it happen, that before the grass begins to spring, 
—before a single flower blooms on the grave where 
we wept, and resolved, the eye that wept, and the 
heart that promised, have been again foolishly fixed 
upon a vain world ! 











NARRATIVE. 








From the S. S. Herald. 
THE LITTLE ISRAELITISH MAIDEN. 


Who has read the Old Testament, and not been 





not only deeply interested, but delighted and af- 
fected, by the simplicity and artless pathos of some 
of its narratives? In reading the account of Naa- 
man’s leprosy and its cure, my mind was arrested 
by the words of the little Israelitish maid, ‘* would 
to God, my Lord were with the prophet that is in 
Samaria, for he would recover him of his leprosy.” 

Who was this little girl, that she dare utter her 
wishes with respect to the captain of the hosts of 
the king of Syria, who was a mighty man in valor, 
and high in honor with his master? Ah! she was 
a stave now, a little captive, whoin the Syrians had 
brought from the land of Israel! and she waited on 
Naaman’s wife. Far different were the scenes 
around her from those she had left in the goodly 
fand of her fathers. There Jehovah was their law- 
giver, and his prophets their guides and counsel- 
lors. From the confidence with which she spoke 
of the prophet’s ability to heal her master, we may 
suppose she was the offspring of pious parents, 
whose hospitable doors were ever open to the man 
of God, whose miracles and works of benevolence, 
had gained for him, not only the favor and confi- 
dence of the old, but the veneration of the young. 
Now torn eway from friends, relatives, and home, 
introduced among idolaters and strangers, it might 
have been supposed, she wou!d have forgotten the 
God of Israel, and knelt at the altar of Baal whose 
worshippers were her companions. But it was 
otherwise with the little stranger. She still medi- 
tated on the wonderful tokens of power and good- 
ness, which the Lord had shown towards her peo- 
ple, through his prophet Elisha. And with the as- 
surance of faith, that he delights to bless all, that 
apply to him with humble confidence, she speaks 
out in the fervency of her soul. We may imagine 
a crowd of recollections and emotions to come over 
hersoul. She thought of all the good things this 
man of God had wrought in Israel; and how he 
had built up and instructed the schools of the proph- 
ets, aud fed them by miracle, when there was fam- 
ine in the land; how he had saved the two sons of 
the widow from bondage, and restored the son of 
the Shunamite to life; how from giving the. man- 
dates of heaven to the king on his throne, he had 
returned to dwell in the humble abodes of the 
poor of his people. And then she thought, ‘ oh! 
if my master could see this holy man, and be heal- 
ed of his leprosy, then he would forsake his idols, 
and instead of kneeling in the house of. Rimmon, 
he would worship towards the holy temple which is 
in Jerusalem.’ And perhaps the idea occurred to 
her, that if the knowledge of the true God were in- 
troduced into Syria, the way might be opened for 
her restoration to the home of her childhood, the 
Jand of her affections. 

iler deportment towards her superiors must have 
been very amiabie and engaging, to have gained so 
much influence over their minds; for as soon as 
Naaman’s wife heard her words, she repeated them 
to her husband, who did not for a moment doubt 
the truth of her statement,or the ability of the proph- 
et to perform this miracle But from his subsequent 
conduct, we perceive that he had no just ideas of 
the God in whose name these wonders were per- 
formed, or of the spirit in which we must approach 
him. How fortunate it was that his servants pre- 
vailed on him to curb his proud and impetuous 
feelings, and to comply with the prophet’s simple 
directions. We know the sequel, how the power 
and mercy of God were displayed, not only in re- 
moving the disease of his body, but ia renovating 








his moral nature. He was now made whole, both 
in heart and in life, and became, from thie time, a 
servant of the ‘ King of kings.” 

What do we learn from this little story? Is it 
not the influence, that even the humblest creature 
may exert, whose heart is filled with that benevo- 
lence which honors God, and benefits our fellow 
beings? Let us think how much more Naaman 


was indebted to this little captive who was instru- 

mental in removing his loathsome disease, than to 

his king for all the honors he conferred upon him. 
Vv. 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
LETTER FROM A LITTLE GIRL TO HER 


PASTOR. 
Dear M~. F- You have been so kind to 
me, that [ want to write to you, and tell you how 
grateful I feel to you, for your faithfulness to me, 
when I was awakened to see what a wicked sinner 
I was. I prayed much to God for mercy, and all 
my pious good friends told me to pray. I was told 
that I must give my heart to God, and I knew I 
must, and I tried to do it; but I did not under- 
stand what it meant exactly, or what I must do— 
but don’t you recollect one day when you came in 
after school? Then,mydear pastor, you explained to 
me all about it, and what it was to throw myself 
into the arms of the Saviour, as it were; those lit- 
tle stories you told me made“ me understand it. 
And in the afternoon [ fellon my knees before my 
God, and 1 meant to die there if I did not find 
mercy; but O! I did find mercy, and God pardon- 
ed my sins, and the dear Saviour seemed very 
lovely and precious to my soul ; and I came out of 
my chamber and told all the felks how good this 
dear Saviour was to me. I love you dearly for 
your kindness to me. © how kind you have been 





to my brother and sisters, in Jeading them to the 
Saviour. I shall always love you and pray to my 
God to reward you. I love every body that loves 
my dear Saviour, though I don’t love any body as 
well as I do God, and I would leave every body 
for the sake of Jesus. I want to tell you something ; 
[ very often sin against my Saviour, and I cry about 
it, and feel very unhappy, but I pray for God to 
forgive me, and I feel comfort again. Now I nev- 
er want to sin against God, I want to serve him 
all my days. I can never lovehim enough. How 
can I live and never sin any more; will you be 


kind enough to tell me? Accept this from a lit- 
tle child. 
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THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 








From the S. S. Treasury. 
FAITHFULNESS REWARDED. 

A friend of mine engaged in a Sabbath school 
about four years ago, with a class of six interest- 
ing children of different ages ; this class was after- 
wards considerably enlarged, and averaged about 
eight or nine. Their teacher habitually felt her- 
self employed in a great work, and her example of 
punctuality and perseverance was very salutary. I 
have known her to rise in cold winter weather, be- 
fore the dawning of the day, to prepare her heart 
for the important business of teaching these pre- 
cious souls the way to Christ; and often have J 
known her to enter upon the labors of the day with- 
out allowing herself time to take her usual refresh- 
ment. She was careful to redeem time to study 
and pray over the given lesson, day after day, and 
so deeply engrossed were her thoughts with the 
spiritual concerns of her scholars, that they were 
constantly borne up before the throne of grace in 
all her seasons of retired devotion ; and during her 
week-day walks of “usefulness” she often called up- 
on their parents, and by her kind and courteous 
manner won their confidence and esteem. She 
went to her class from Sabbath to Sabbath, richly 
laden with the truths of God’s word, upon which 
she had meditated through the week, expecting 
they would be set home upon the hearts of the 











children with saving power. For months she pur- 
sued this course, and then began to reap a richer 


harvest than she had even dared to anticipate. One 
after another melted down under divine influences, 
and before three years had elapsed, this faithful 
teacher had the happiness of believing that five of 
her scholars had experienced the renovating grace 
ofthe gospel. ‘Two had died, one of them triumph- 
ing in Christ; the other, from the nature of her 
disease was unable to converse after she drew near 
the gates of death; but before she was too ill to 
communicate her feelings, she dwelt much upon 
what she had learned in the Sabbath school, and 
entreated her little sisters to take heed to all the 
instructions imparted by their teacher, to cleave to 
the school, and never leave it. T 








MORALITY. 








For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE MORNING OF LIFE. 

At no period of life are we less exempted from 
the cares and anxieties of the world than in the 
morning of our days. It is in the seasons of child- 
hood and youth that evey day unfolds new pleas- 
ures to our opening minds, and every hour is fraught 
with joy, and beauty and delight is stamped upon 
everything that attracts our attention. Every ob- 
ject we behold seems inviting,—the forest—the 
hiil—the ocean, and the sky have each their pecu- 
liar attributes of attraction, and our minds are of- 
ten filled to overflowing, with the gush of joy that 
darts in upon us. But these seasons of fanciful 
dreams are soon gone by; ere we are aware of it, 
the tide of care has rolled its mighty waves across 
our path, and our bosoms are filled with untold anx- 
ieties about our future prospects. And ina few 
years more where are we ?—mouldering back to 
our original ;—the places know us not, over which 
we once trod with delight, and a little hillock rising 
between two mouldering stones, is all that remains 
to tell that we were tenants of time. 

Children—ye who have but lately commenced 
the path of life—will ye not seek for that which 
will not only make your way more pleasant here, . 
but will lead you through rivers of joy, up to the 
paradise of God? Obey then the words of endless 
truth; and ‘‘ remember your Creator” in the spring 
time of life; remember Him by daily prayer 
and holy conversation.—Forsake all those vain 
amusements that have a pernicious tendency, and 
lead the mind away from peace. I preach not aus- 
tere and dignified looks—nor would ! have you 
relinquish innocent and healthful plays; but I 
would have you humble followers of Him who was 
meek and lowly in heart—Then early renounce 
the ways of sin and folly—associate not with those 
who profane the Sabbath, the word, or the name of 
Jehovah, and you will soon find by happy experi- 
ence that there is more happiness to be derived 
from the employments of prayer and praise, than in 
all the vain and unsatisfactory pursuits of a world- 
ly mind. Retieron will fit you for everything in 
life, and when the hour of death shall have arrived, 
it will buoy up your spirits amid the wreck of na- 
ture, and transplant your soul into the mansions of 
everlasting bliss. D. C. C. 








OBITUARY. 








For the Youth’s Companion. 
A HAPPY DEATH. 

It is but seldom that we hear of so much pa- 
tience manifested under so intense agony as was 
recently exhibited in a son of Rev. Mr. Pomeroy, 
of Gorham, who lately died in the eighth year of his 
age. For the last seven months of his life, he was 
unable to move an inch—and suffering all the time 
as much as he did on the day of his death. Yet 
all these distressing pains were borne without a 
murmuring word or a complaining look. And his 
attachment to prayer during his whole sickness, 
which lasted over a twelvemonth, was truly remark- 
able; and especially to family devotion he was ul- 
commonly attached. He would request to be awak- 
ened if he should happen to fall asleep at such a sea 
son, and even when in his keenest agony. When 





any of his friends called to see him, he would im 
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variably request them to kneel beside his bed and 
ray. 
4 every body did not observe family prayers. 
One day he was visited. by a man who had never 
prayed in his family. “ Now sir,” said the little 
boy, ‘* I want you to pray for me.” ; 

“Well I du pray for you, it is my heart’s desire 
that you may be relieved from pain and be happy.” 

« But I want you to pray with me.” 

But the man refused. Still he was urged, and 
urged again so earnestly that he was at last prevail- 
ed upon. ‘I will pray with you, my dear little 
boy,” said the man of sixty years—and immediately 
fell upon his knees and offered an appropriate 
prayer. , 

This affectionate, suffering child, although as 
much attached to life perhaps as any one, never 
expressed a desire to live; and when asked by 
those whom he had requested to pray with him, for 
what they should pray, he replied, “That I may 
be prepared to die,” and frequently, ‘‘ That I may 
be prepared to die fo night.” He was frequently 
heard to pray for himself during the greater part of 
many sleepless nights, that he might be fully pre- 
pared to meet the approach of death, which he 
was sensible was fast hastening upon him. And 
ofien he was overheard asking his heavenly Father 
to remove him from sin and pain to a better world, 
and where there is no head-ache; for a disorder in 
his head was the source of his greatest distress. 
He would also select passages of Scripture for those 
who visited him to read, and it was evident to all 
that he took uncommon interest in hearing the 
word of God. 

Perhaps never was a father more attached to his 
child than Mr. P; and as the day of his son’s dis- 
solution drew near, the little boy would ask— 
“When will you come, Pa ?—when will you come ?” 
O he felt a strong and ardent desire to have his 
father go with him to the world of bliss. As the 
hour approached when this suffering child was to 
be released from pain and ushered into a purer 
state of existence, he was calm and untroubled 
inmind. The Saviour he loved had taken away 
the sting of death: he had no fear, and peacefully 
and undisturbed, he entered the gloomy vale, leav- 
ing a smile upon his brow, an index of that sereni- 
ty with which his spirit burst through her tenement 
of clay. 

So often are we furnished with biographies of 
the peaceful and happy deaths of children, it may 
be, that the healthy and playful youth seldom lay it 
toheart. But will you pass this by, little friend, 
without inquiring about your own preparedness to 
die, should you be speedily called away from your 
juvenile circles? It is a truth that ought to sink 
deep in every breast—tHov must pie! But ah, 
how few among the giddy throng of the young and 
the careless ever seriously put to themselves the 
question—Am I prepared to die? Do not you, 
reader, put off this momentuous inquiry ; but try to 
be a young disciple of Jesus; doing those things 
only which you know are well pleasing in his sight. 
Be assured then, if you do obey him, that you also 
will have peace in death, and go at last to dwell 
with all the ransomed of the Lord. D.C. C. 


—_—— 
AN UNHAPPY DEATH. 

Charles L— was privileged beyond a great ma- 
ny children; although his parents were poor, he 
commenced early to attend a common school, and 
might have made great improvement in his studies ; 
but he was fond of play, and would often associate 
With those boys who had no regard for their Ma- 
ker and Preserver ; and not unfrequently would he 
absent himself from school ; and to satisfy his mas- 
ter would not scruple to utter a falsehood, if so be, 
he could screen himeelf from a just punishment. 

When quite young he was deprived of his father 
by death : and little Charles was never taught to 
re his God by his mother, who was not a pious 
woman. Instead of attending the Sabbath School 
and reading his Bible and striving to be made wise 
unto salvation,the Lord’s day was a day of sport and 
recreation to him. I do not recollect of ever see- 
ing him attend the sanctuary of God, where all 

















good children go “ to hear of Christ and learn the 


And he was greatly astonished to know | Way to heaven.” He was elsewhere—perhaps pil- 


fering from a neighbor—perhaps quarrelling with 
a fellow youth, or perhaps cursing Him who made 
the Sabbath day. But in crimes of such a nature 
how can any presume long to stand out against 
the God of heaven? even the very youngest must 
feel the frowns of an avenging Jehovah, and 
though he Jong delay, yet will he come and strike 


terror through the most stubborn and rebellious 
heart. 


It was a beautiful morning towards the close of 


summer; the sun shone brightly over the distant 
hills, and the birds of song filled the air with their 


melodious notes. Every thing wore the look of 


gladness, and seemed to invite every creature of 
God to raise their morning devotions to him. But 
Charles arose as thoughtless as ever, without a 
single desire to praise Him who had protected him 
through another night. He went about his play— 
associated with his companions, and appeared as 
profane as ever. But ere the sun went down that 
day, I looked upon his once active form, and it 
was cold—life was extinct. He died as a fvol di- 
eth. ‘Toward the after part of the day with a few 
of his companions, he went to the water to bathe. 


And while entering he was warned to be careful 


and not venture too far; but he replied with pro- 
faneness of speech—which were the last words he 
ever uttered. He sunk—a high wave rolled over 
him, and he was seen no more till his lifeless bo- 
dy was dragged from the river. ‘Thus perished in 
the 10th year of his age, Charles L—, a striking 
example of the visitation of divine justice on those 
who early set themselves to do evil. 

Youthful reader, what you have read is nota 
fiction—I can point you to the little mound be- 
neath which repose the ashes of Charles L—. And 
permit me now to inquire if you are not going on 
inthe same way, taking the name of God in vain 
and absenting yourselves from the Sabbath school 
and the house of prayer? Or whether you would 
not prefer to suffer every thing on earth, like the 
little boy of whose death you read above, and die 
an humble Christian+than to be able to sport to 
the latest moment of life, and in all your wicked- 
ness be instantly called away from time to stand 
before the bar of your Judge? © then contrast 
the lives and the deaths of these two young persons, 
and immediately choose in whose steps you will 
follow. 

I have often feared, young friends, that by read- 
ing so frequently of the deaths of the good and pi- 
ous, you would think it followed of course that you 
must also die happy—but it is not so. You have 
just read of one who had not the least idea of his 
situation till he entered the eternal world; and 
there we must leave him to a just God. And such 
an end who weuld choose? But if he had been 
prepared and waiting to exchange worlds, how en- 


viable, comparitively, would have been his lot. If 


then you value your peace forever, secure, immedi- 

ately secure an interest in the Redeemer, and dai- 

ly live prepared for the solemn event of death; for 

in such an hour as you think not the Son of man 

may come. D. C. C. 
RIED 


—— 


ENDITORIAL. 














WAYS OF DOING GOOD WITH THE YOUTH’S 
COMPANION. 


1. Some children after reading the Youth’s Com- 


panion themselves, and giving all the members of 


the family an opportunity to read it, place the 
numbers carefully away until the end of the year. 
Then they have them bound up in a volume with 
Yourn’s Companion printed on the back. This 
then can be read, like any other book, for the arti- 
cles are partly forgotten by the end of the year, and 
seem almost new, when read again. 

.2. This volume can be lent to the neighbors, 
and friends, and thus be a source of advantage and 
pteasure to many. But when the volume is lent, 
sometimes it is lost,and sometimes it is worn, and in- 
jured by being read by many persons. One young la- 
dy of my acquaintance told me that she lent one vol- 


ume of the Youth’s Companion, and they spilt ink 
upon it, and almost spoiled it. Thus it is with plans 
of doing good ;_ we always suffer some inconvenience 
by them. There would be no benevolence in trying 
to do good to others, if we experienced no incon- 
venience ourselves. 

3. There is another way in which such a vol- 
ume of the Youth’s Companion can do good ; and 
that is by presenting it to a Sabbath School library. 
Tt would then be circulated weekly with other books, 
and would fall into the hands of many, who would 
perhaps have no other opportunity of seeing it. I 
think it an excellent plan # have periodical publi- 
cations, particularly religious periodicals bound up 
in this way, and preserved, and I think it would be 
well to have all the back numbers of the Compan- 
ion colleeted and bound in the same way. 

4. There are some people however, who prefer 

circulating each paper separately. I know a gen- 
tleman who lives in the country in a place where 
but few papers are taken; when his own family 
have read the Youth’s Companion he lends it to his 
next neighbor, and when it is read by the children 
of the second family, it goes to another, and so on 
until it travels almost through the town. Some of 
these families cannot afford to take the Youth’s 
Companion, and some take a different paper, and 
cannot subscribe to this in addition, and thus it is 
read by many who would not otherwise see it. 
_ & There is also another way in which the 
Youth’s Companion may be circulated, which is by 
the children of several families uniting and taking 
it in company. And it will be much more inter- 
esting to the children of these families, if they are 
allowed to pay for it with money of their own earn- 
ing. Ihave known this done in many cases. It 
must be previously agreed who shall receive the 
paper first. Ifthree families unite, and one pays 
50 cts. and the other 25 cts.—the one who pays 
50 cts. should have the first reading, and the other 
two receive it afterwards. Ifthe three families pay 
each the same sum, they can take it in turn, the 
first, one third of a year, the second another third, 
and so on. 

6. I shall mention but one more particular. This 
paper may be used with much profit, by some one 
of the family, or the children in rotation reading 
selections from it, at family prayers on Saturday 
and Sabbath evening. The master of the family 
makes remarks upon the piece, and explains those 
parts that need explanation. By this means in- 
struction is more deeply impressed upon the mind. 
A gentleman of my acquaintance has often made 
use of the Companion and other religious papers in 
this way in his family circle, with great advantage. 


—eon— 
VERSE SYSTEM. 

A singularly novel plan has lately originated in 
the interior of New-York, in some of the Sabbath 
Schools. It is called the *‘ Verse System.” The 
plan is, that one verse be committed to memory 
every day by those who feel disposed that the 
same verse be used by all. It is gra@@mlly extend- 
ing in various directions over the country, and we 
hear of it occasionally from different places. The 
verse for the 4th of May, was the firstyerse of the 
13th chapter of John. Fr ist rse for any 
day may easily be calculated by the reader. Some- 
times the plan is adopted in schools, and the verse 
for the day repeated by the whole, simultaneously. 
Sometimes the members of a family repeat the 
verse on assembling at the breakfast table—and 
sometimes those who work in shops or factories be- 
gin the day in the same manner. A lesson out 
of the Holy Scriptures for every day, is thus fur- 
nished for all classes, ages, and conditions of per- 
sons. Is not this plan worthy of imitation? 











TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

. We have received two more Poetic favors from our higlily 

esteemed correspondent, Mrs. Sigourney, which we shall reserve 
for our next volume. 

{ We would respectfully solicit Communications from Gentlemen 

‘| and Ladies who can write in a style at once interesting and pro- 

fitable to Youth and Children. Narratives, Facts, Anecdotes 





and Occurrences in which Youth or Childrem are the actors, are 
always attracting, especially when short. 


INDEX TO THE YOUTH’S COMPANION, VOL. IV. 








NARRATIVES. 
The Brown Study 1, 5, 9—My Grandfather Gregory 13, 17, 69 
Matilda, or the Bible Class 21—Story of M— and S— 25 
Letters from George W. to his Brother Henry 25, 29, 45, 126 
Willie, the blind Piper and his Sister Jeannie 33 
History of Fanny 29 —Extravagance 37—Resignation 41 
Filial Piety 45—The Young Sailor 49—The Dead Sister 53 
The Wise Man 57—The Lost One Found 61, 65 
The Bereaved Sister 73—The Friendless Boy 77—Gertrude 81 
The Penitent Soa 85—Lost Brother Found 89—Nancy Bere 93 
A Pious Indian Youth 97—A Singular Providence 101 
The Grave of the Refugee’s Daughter 105 
Lady Lucy’s Petition 109—The Orphan 118, 117 
The Mysteriowa Picture 121—Voluntary Starvation 125 
The Elder 129—The Elder’s Death Bed 133 
‘The Wife 137—A Scene of Daily Occurrence 141 
Marcella the Roman Daughter 145—Little David 149 
The Hermit of Chantilly 153—Uncle Peter 158 
The Praying Widow’s Son 161—The Abandoned 165 


| EDITORIAL. 
The Elder Sister 4, 8--The Wandering Companion 4 
| What ehall I ask ? 12—Discontent and Folly 16 
| Juvenile Meeting 16—The Outcast 20—How shall J pray? 24 
| What shall I pray for 28—Celebration of Independence 31 
About One’s Self 32—The Outcast again 35 
* For Parente and Children too 36--I] am not an Outcast 40 
Running after Squirrels 44—A Book for Children 48 
A talk about the Commandments 47, 51, 60, 64 
| Care for Children 68—Editorial Correspondence 76 
| Condemned Criminals 799—Editor’s Visit 84 
Meum and Teum 88, 92—Christ Rejected 95, 100 
Warning to Lads 103—The Trials 107-—The Trials Applied 1] 
The Heart 115—The Little Christian 123 
To be like Nathan 127—On Theft 131 
Consider the Heavens 135—On Kindness to the Poor 140 
On Pardon 140—Mock Tenderness 140—On Thankfulness 143 
Something for Children to think upon 144—Folly 147 
| On the Wonders of Creation 159—Conscience 164, 168, 172 


A Warning to Careless Youth 169—Power of Divine Truth 174 | Wheg will you go to Christ 176—On Lying 188 
Job Elkinson 177, 181—Interesting Narrative of Mrs. D— 185 | Farewell to the Children 195—The House of Mourning 196 


Henry Maltonby 189—The Pet Lamb 193— 
The Censorious Tongue 197—A Slave Market 202 
The Little Israelitish Maiden, 206 


THE LIBRARY. 
The Evil of Theft 129—Life of Lucy Cole 133 
Pious Indian Womea 137—Pious Indian Chiefs 141 
Pious Indian Children 145—The Nava] Chaplain 149 
My Father’s Fire Side 153—S. 8. Teacher’s Visits 157 
Parish Scenes 161—Life of a Mariner 165 
The Scottish Loom Boy 169—The Pious Shepherd 178 
The Family ‘Temperance Meeting 177—Motherless Ellen 181 
The Burman Slave Girl 185—The Golden Clue 189 
The African Valley 193—A Visit to My Birth Place 197 
The Pious Sister 201—Scenes of Early Life 205 





RELIGION. 

When do we sin ? 2—Unbelief 6—Heaven 14 

Christian Experience of Mrs. Edwards 10— 

The Devoted Child 18—Jacob Hauser the Hessian Groom 26 
The Good Man 27—Children, Beware of Delay 31 

Seest thou these great buildings, &c. 35 

Who fears to sin ? 38—God is Good 49—The Last Cake 54 
The Way to remember a Sermon 54—Praying with Children 58 
An luvitation 58—My Mother 62—Little Jane 73 

Come ye Children, hearken unto me, &c. 65 

Singular Instance of Conversion 69—The Legacy 87 

A Pious old French Soldier 70—Revival in a Sabbath School 83 
«© My Father thou art the guide of my youth’? 79 

The Pious Schoo) Girl 93—Wisdom the Good Gift 99 

The Beautiful Baby House 102—Praying with the Heart 110 
The Favorite of the Flock 113—Anun W 126 

Talking with God 130—Has it made you turn to God? 130 
Conversion of a Roman Catholic Lady 138 

The Christian Victim 146—Where is God 152 

The Old Pastor 156—My Grandmother’s Grave 163 

Pull it up by the Roots 167—Leaving Home 171 

A Child’s Question 175 —Religion Pleasant 184 





A Prue Story about a Quarrel 196—An Imaginary Scene 200 
Rest of the Story about the Quarrel 200 

The Contented Family 200—Verse System, 207 

House of Reformation at South Boston 204 

Ways of Doing Good with the Youth’s Companion, 207 


BENEVOLENCE. 
Letter from a Heathen Land 15—The Missionaries 15 
The Winter’s Day 22—I don’t know how to be useful 25 
The Pious Child teaching her Parents 34 
Juvenile Sewing Society 62, 70—The Crumbs 74 
The Indians 75—Every Thing is for the best 83 
The Crazy Man and his Sled 87—Eliza and Maria 94 
A Little Tract Distributor 98—Be Merciful 98 
Doing Nothing 107—Youthful Benevolence Encouraged 134 
The Bible in the Hour of Affliction 142 
The Unhappy Indian Boy 163—The Widow’s Mite 183 
Deaf aud Dumb 199—The Little Wanderer 203 


=e 











HISTORY. 
A Frontier Incident 91—Singular Circumstance 92 
Anecdotes of a N.Zealander 94—Turkish Ladies 134—Eden 139 


DIALOGUE.—BIOGRAPHY.—REVIEW. 
The Teachings of the Holy Ghost 30 
Thou Shalt not Steal 118 


John Howard 103—Robert Boyle 107—Colonel Gardinex 111 
The Stanwood Family 7 


MISCELLANY. 

May Flowers 8—Heroic Courage of a Child 8—The Swallow 8 
Early Rising 8—Select Sentences 8,20,48—A Little Angel 12 
An Infant Preacher 12—A Fearful Witness 12—Proverbs 12 
The Boy who sold Potatoe skias 16—A Good Example 16 
A Worthy Example 16—The Practice of Truth 16—Lying 16 

Remark 16—The Presence of God 20—The Farmer 20 
Taking a Wife 20—Infant School Anecdotes 20 














* Children Obey your Parents in the Lord for this is right”’175 | The Boy that could not hold his Tongue 24 


On Christ ascending into Heaven 179 

Elizabeth and her Mother 179—Youthful Admonition 190 
The Sailor and his Funny Book 186 

«* [ have no man to put me into the pool’? 195 


The Worm that never dies 199---Ellen Croly and her Aunt 203 


Value of Religion to a Sick Child 202 
Letter from a Little Girl to her Pastor, 206 


MORALITY 
Fhe Ruined Mother 2—Be Kind to Animals 6—Spring 10 
Gambling 18—the Sightless 23—Mirtil and Daphne 27 
Tripping 35—Idle Robert 37—The Present 42 
The Rod tingles, but it cures 46—August 52 
Swiles turn away Anger 53—Polite Thieves 58 
Decision and Influence of a little Girl ten years old 62 
The Lisle Glutton 66—The Rose Tree 74 
Telling Wrong Stories 77—A Lie cannot he hid 77 
Vhe Virtuous Peasant Girl S2—The Happy Tailor 86 
Do not touch it 90—Christmas 93—The China Aster 99 
The Day Riv —Father says “twill do me good 105 
Pride and Va 110—The Complaint of the dying Year 120 
The Blacks 12@Betsey Saunders 1381—End of Vice 135 
Cruelty 139—Hatry the Apprentice 142 
The ‘Fhree Brgthers 146—Death at the Toilet 150 
«Tle cometh forth like a flawer and is cut down”? 159 
*© God won’t haye Swearers in Heaven’? 162 
** Ga pp, thou te Murder will out 170 
The Six Penny Glass of Win@'174—Who’s got it ? 178 


Amusements for Children 178—Poor Little Boy it killed him 182 





NATURAL HISTORY. 
Ferocity of Wolves 4—Dogs 4—The Unicorn 11 
The Mocking Bird 19—The Robin 23—The Woodpecker 23 
The Marmoset 27—Tulip Tree 31—The Mahor 31 
Phenomena of the Water Pink 31—Silk Worms 44 
The Turtle Dove and the Golden Eagle 34—The Whale 59 
Letters to Master W. G. S. 39, 47, 50, 55, 57 
Light ofthe Glow Shell 44—Horrid Insects 63—Scorpions 63 
Extraordinary Combat 683—A Pet Beaver 70—Spiders 75 
Eagles 78—Breathing Apparatus of Animals 883—Geese 91 
Effects of Music on Puppies 87—Camels 94 
Thomas Mansfield and his good little Dog 119 
Escape from a Lion 122—The Scorpion-Spider 128 
Escape froma Shark 131—Sympathy of Birds 134 
The Lobster 189—The Camel 117—The White Bear 159 
Fight between two Tigers and a Lion in the Tower 152 
The Bear with the Tea Keitle 152 ‘ 
The Cameleopard 155—A Bear in a Saw Mill 163 
The Strong Affection of a Bear for her Youn Ones 163 
Ar Account of the Cuculloe 167—Storks in Turkey 171 
The Locust 176—On the Charming of Serpents 180 ' 
Remarkable Attachment of a Goat 1883—The Honey Bee 187,191 


A Mother’s Kiss 187—The*Reproof 190— Morning of Life, 206 


+ 


| How some Heathen keep the Sabbath 24—Plain Promises 24 

| Idleness 24—Picture of a Religious Family 23—A Brave Boy 32 
Carrying the Head too High 28—Passion 32 

Instruction from the Mouth of a Child 32—Anecdote 36 

Perseverance of the Saints 36—Hervey’s Piety 36 

Replies of a Boy ina Sabbath School 86~Juvenile Crimes 40 

Anecdote of Chancellor Kent 86—Warning to Boys 40 

Grace and Glory 40—Children’s Opinion of War 44 

Rules for a School Boy 48—The Hard Case 48 

Thoughts of a Little Boy 48—Praying in Secret 48 

*¢ The chamber” not where the good man meets his fate’? 52 

** Let the sighing of the prisoner come before thee”? 52 

A Rich Beggar 52—How to lay upa Portion for Children 56 
Family Pride 56—Truth and Falsehood 56 

No Harm in taking a Few Apples 56—My Dog Tray 60 
Temple of Siva at Chittore 690—Juvenile Magnanimity 64 

Coquetr y 64—Quarrelling 64—Anecdote of George the Third 72 

A Dream about a Play Actress 72—The King and Soldier 72 

Cure for a Passionate Temper 72—Interesting Anecdote 80 

Rules for a School Boy 80—Power of Conscience 84 

Apprentices and Clerks 84—An Infant’s Sleep 84 

Laudable Revenge 88—Youth and Manhood 88—Sinners 88 
Power of Conscience 96—A Recollection of Childhood 96 

The Tahitians Surprise at the Gospel 96 

The Youthful Martyr 104—T will not tell a Lie 104 

I will not Steal 104—The Slothful Messenger 108 

Anecdote 108—A New Heart 108—A Young Teacher 108 

j Obedience 108—Praying in Secret 108 

The Parsee, the Jew and the Christian 112 

How to get a Sabbath School Lesson 112 

Eastern Proverbs 116—Shooting One Another 116 

Infant Fondness for Music 116—Battle with a Bull 116 

An Azorean Paradise 116—Decision of Character 116 

| The Beggar Boy and his Bible 116—Peter the Great 124 
Dancing 124—Benefit of Tracts 128 

Rules to be observed in Speaking of Others 128 

King Solomon andthe two Nosegays 132—Slander 132 

A Definition 1832—Two Ways of Telling a Story 136 

The Power of Christianity 136—Ladies’ Head Dresses 144 
Admonitory Sentence 144—Application of Scripture 148 

God Sees me 148—Dress 152—How to shake off Trouble 152 
Interesting Cireumstance 160—How to be Comfortable 160 

A Remarkable Instance of Honor and Generosity 160 
Punctuality 160—Phebe Bartlett 164 

Encouragement to Teachers of very Young Children 164 

The Value of Sabbath School Libraries 164 

Sabbath School Anecdote 168—Preaching of a Little Child 168 
My Mother’s Last Prayer 168—Severe Rebuke 180 

Anecdote furnished by a Clergynran 180—The Pious Soldjer 184 
Phe Arian and the Cobler 180—The Choice 188 

Parental Influence 192—The Pure in Heart 192—Prayer 192 

The Season 192—The bad Mar!.ets 196—Ear] Fitzwilliam 196 

How the Bogs in Illinois do, 196 








y 
i 





THE NURSERY. 
A True Story of Little Sarah 3—The Grafted Tree 7 
Going a Fishing 10—Little Lucy 19—The Swing 26 
** When my Father and Mother forsake me, then the Lord 
will take me up”? 14—The Child’s Song Book 31 
Improper Wishes 35—Idleness and Industry 42 
On going into Grave Yards 47—‘‘ Go up, thou bald head”? 50 
A Sad Sight 55—The Evening Walk 58 
The Work Basket 63—Little y be 71, 102—Be Courteous 75 
Heaven 79—Story of the poor Cripple Boy 79 
Mary and Frances 81, 86—The Woodbine and the Lilac 89 
The Vain Child 99—The Big Boy and the Little One 106 
Mock Tenderness 118—Anne’s Pupil 123—The Sea Shore 126 
Leaving Home 133—Conversations on the Mind 139 
Water 143—The Eclipse 151, 154, 170—The Air 159 
On Time 162--Reflect before you Buy, 175 
«© T Wish I were Young again’? 180 
The Story of Daniel the Prophet 182 
On seeking the Best thing 186 The Bubble 187 
The Bird’s Nest 191—Lucy and her Mother 203 
The Boy that could not sleep without reading his Bible 293 


LEARNING. 
Teaching Definitions 3—{nfant Education 
Charles and the Selhool 23—Deaf and Dum!) «0, 46, 54 
Poesy 90-The Vacation 95—I[nfant Schools 114—T yy again 119 
Exercises in Observation and Language 186 i 
On Impossiblities 198 


— ome 


os 





THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 
Confess your Faults 6—I don’t think 19 
The Conversion of a Sabbath School Teacher 15 
Sunday School in Antigua 19—Just as one should do 38 
Ellen, the little Water Carrier 27—Emma and her Teacher 55 
Temperance Book for Sunday Schools 67—A Truant 74 
Happy Results Realized 78 - The Imperfect Lesson 82 
Another Revival in a Sabbath School 90 

Tahitian Children and Schools 106 

Interesting Anecdote 115—Henry Mansfield 127 - 
A Sabbath School Teacher’s Ride 122—A Sabbath Scholar 131 
«© Every body that works in a Powder Mill ought to be Pious’? 162 
Duty of Sabbath Scholars to their Teachers 167 
The Sabbath School Teacher 175 

Children in the Valley of the Mississipi 175 

«© You’ve heen drinking Rum,”’ 180 

An Encouraging Experiment 191 

The Sabbath School Teacher 194' 

The Bright Little Boy and his Teacher 203 

Faithfulness Rewarded, 206 
OBITUARY. 

Narrative of Hannah E. Taylor 2—A Remarkable Child 11 

In the midst of Life we are in Death 7—William W. Hanson 14 
Happy Death of'a Sabbath Se! olar 18—Edward Ely 22 
Alexander C. Masa 35—Miss M. E. Warner 56 

Happy Death of a little Girl not eight years old 51 

Happy Death of Jane D— 59—The Dying Mother 63 

Harriet Tallmadge 66—Miss Malina Martin 71 

The Happy Exit 75—Zenas N— 78—Maria 81 

Death ofa Sabbath Scholar 95—Alexander 98 

Caroline E. Stow 130—The Willing Sufferer 135 

Mary Linley 188—Dying Triumphs of a Child 147 
Happy Death of Sarah Ann Marphy 155 

Mary Elizabeth Miller 163—Ruth Maria Robbins 166 

Luther Bradley 171—Joseph Brown 178—Jane'E. Taylor 194 
The Death of Lydia Ann 192—Account of William F— 192 

A Happy Death, 206—An Unhappy Death, 207 
POETRY 
The Child’s Treasure 4—Feinale Christian 8 
To one of the first Blossoms of Spring 8—On an Infant 20 
The Déath of my Mother 12—Jesus Blessing Little Children 16 
A Child’s Prayer 24—The Mariner’s Child to his Mother 24 








| Ona Blind Boy 28—The Little Grave 32—To my Mother 36 


They that seek me early shall find me 23—A Child’s Prayer 36 
Spring 40—Hymn 40—Disobedience 44—What is Prayer ? 56 
To my Mother, on Parting 52—A Dialogue about a little Bird 56 
A Child’s Prayer 56—Prayer on ertering a Sunday School 56 
Sabbath Morning 60—The Tempest 60—Pity the Poor 64 
Thoughts after returning from Church 64—On Idols 64 

The Ant and the Cricket 68—Mary’s Lamb 72—The Kiss 80 
To my Babe 72—The Thunder Storm 76—A Hymn 80 

Susan and Jack 80—The Midnight Mail 84 

A Mother’s Love 84—Josephine and her Jewels 88 

The Sabbath School 92—Early Affections 100 

A Little Boy’s Address to his Rocking Horse 96 

To a Little Girl on her Birth Day 96—Tired of Play 100 

The Sabbath School 100—The Mother’s Morning Kiss 104 
The Little Girl beside the Brook 101—To my Sister 104 
Saints in Glory 108—On a Little Girl 108 

The Orphan’s Prayer 108 —My Native Vale 112 

The Exhibited Dwarf 112—The Mole and the Eagle 112 
Choosing the Flower 116—The Bright Hearth 116 

The Stars 116—Is there a God ? 120—The Thunder Storm 120 
The Lesson 120—The Summer’s Day 124—My Birth Day 124 
Sabbath Morning 128—Prayer 128—’Twas but a Babe 182 
Lines on the Death of a Young Man by Intemperance 132 
Morning Hymn 136—To an Infant sleeping in a Garden 136 
Sabbath Eveniig 1836—Sunset on Sunday Evening 140 
Autumnal Scenery 144—To a Little Boy 144—Childhood M8 
The Birth Day Present 144—The Disobedient Skaters 148 

To a Sister on her 10th Birth Day 148—A Hymn 156 

Prayer for a Child on entering a Sunday School 152 

To a Young Friend with a Work Box 156—Parody 160 
Greatness at Home 156—The Mother 160—Alice 172 

Address to the Spirit of a Dying Christian 156 

The Belfry Pigeon 164—A Plea against cruel Pride 176 

For a Young Lady’s Sampler 176—To a Bee 180 

« And are ye still 184—Fragment 188—A Child at Prayer 188 
To a Sabbath School Scholar 192—The Fisher's Wife 192 

A Boy’s Song 196—To my Teacher 196—The Widow 200 

To a Liwle Boy 200—There’s Music ina Mother’s Voice 








